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£Sd ucbadcs 

behappv Lady-, for yon ar« like an honourable father, 

TSe lfSi^mor Leonato be her father, foe would not haue 
his head on her (boulders for all Medina as like him as die is 
‘ Beat. I wonder that you will ftiil be talking, fignior Bene- 

dicke.no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deere lady Difdainei are you yet liUttig? 
Be a Is it poflible Difdaine foould die, while die hath ftich 
meetc foode cofeede it, as fignior Benedicke? Curtefie it felfe 
roud conuert to Difdaine, if you come in her prefence. 

Time. Then is curtefie a turne-coarc , but it is ccrtaine I am 
loued ofall Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
findc- in tnv heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely l loue 


Beat. A deere bnppinefle to women, they would elfehaue 
bfenc troubled with a pernitious filter, I thankc God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, l had rather heart 
my do barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

'Bene. God keepe your Ladifoip ftilin that mind , fo folite 
Gentleman or other foall fcape a prededinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it work , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. ' Weil .you are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of yours. 

’Ben. 1 would myhorfehad the fpeed of yotu tongue, and 
fo good a continuer! but keep your wav a Gods name, l haue 

‘Beat. Y ou alwayes end with a iades trickc, 1 knowe youof 

Pedro That is the famine of all: Leona to, fi gnior Claudio, 
arid fignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath limited 
you ail, I tell him we foal! day here, at the lead a moneth. and 
he heartily praies fome occafion may detaine vs longer, i da,6 
fweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart; 

4 eon. Tfvou fivtare.. my lord, you flistt not be forfworne, 
let irtee bidcle you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to t .e 

Prince'your brother flovve you allduwic: . 

Iulm I tbankeyou, I am.not ofmany yvordes,butl than ■- 

1 ' Leon- 


about ySQotdhg. 

Leon. Pleafe ityour grace leade on? 

Pedro Your hand Leonato, we wil go togeth er. 

exeunt. Manent Benedicke & Claudio. 

£Iuh. Benedicke, didd thou note the daughter ofSignior 

Bene. Inoted her not,but 1 lookteon her, (Leonato? 

Qau. Isfoe not a moded vong ladle? 

Bene. Do you quedion me as an honed man foould doe, 
formyfimpletrueiudgement ? orwouldyouhauemefpeakc 
after my cudome,as being a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

Claudio No, I pray thee fpeake in fbber iudgement. 

Bene. Why yfailh me thinks foecs too low for a hiepraife, 
too brovvne for a faire praife, and too litle for a great praife.on - 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were lhee other 
then Hie is, foe were vnhaflfome, and beingno other,but as foe 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thou thinkedl aminfport , I pray thee tell mee 
truclie how thou lik’d her. 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 

Claudio Can the world buie fuch a icwci? 

Bene . Yea, and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow?-or doc you play the Oowtingiacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Come, in what key foall a man take you lo go in thefong? 

Claudio In mine eie , foeeis the fvveetefl Ladie that eucr I 
lookton. 

Bened. I can feevet without fpefbicles , and I feenofuch- 
matter : theres her cofin, and foe were not pofTeft with a fury, 
exceed eslier ns much in beautie, as the fird ofMaie dooth tlie 
laft of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
band, haue you? 

Claudio I would fcarce trud my felfe, though I had fworne 
the contrarie,ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. Id come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but liewill wearc his cappe with fufpition ? foall I ncuer 
feea batcheller of three fcore againe?go to yfailh, and thou wilt 
needesthiii d thy neckemtoa yoke, weare the print of it, and 
figh away fundaiesdooke, don Pedro is leturned to focke you. 

Enter 



